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!;_d ble Plan Adopled by Some Modern Wives.

ha holldey hnbit fs ons that should

Csuitivatad by all the hard workers of
Rhe present timos.

' I onsy 4o talk,” the tired warkers

CAr AnAwer destondently, “but in’ thexe

i finys of rush nnd bustls and compatition,
B B chn we afford (o take holidays? We
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,ﬁlﬂ nelthae tha time nor the money.”
Hut 1t Is wonderful what tan be done

"1 ani of opinlen that wives In partiou-
Iar ahould faka regular “days off,’" Thin|
s far the snka of thelr mentality x|
el As for thelr health. The daily rou- |
‘il‘ of the pols And pans can prove al-
‘Bioat soul-idling 1o & woman, Men don't
pedlige how much the averags wile goen
through In {he d-"'

riie three-meal propomition Is dread-
fully hard,” sadel & tired Nittle wife, It
Bteeally tien ma to tha housa! As moon
ah I Biave cooked one meal T hiave to
BtArt 1n on another. You have no lden
fow 1 hats the very sight of food. It
Just seems an If my life was belng drag-
god out forever In the kitchen."

“What does your husband think nhout

the lttle wife despMadently. “You can't
eonvince the avernge man that his wifs
doean’'t have an easy time of It, Thers
are none #o blind as thoss whe will not |
pss, you know. John comes home at
night and sinks into the nearest chair|
with a martyred exprossion on his face,
*How calm and quist and restful it |s in
thin house lere he will say. ‘After all,
woman's trus place i In tha homs, |
anvy yous, Mary. You don't know how
poley and exhausting it is down at the
afMce avery day'"

‘Didn't you lst him know how hard
you worked at home?' asked the sym-
pathetlo friend indignantly.

“Oh. yea,' sald the wife, ‘Dut he only
amiled Indulgently, as if T wers a patted
ehild who had to he Humorsd, You can't
sonvines a man that wives have a hard
Hma, for they just won't belleva it 1
know parfectly well that John imagines
1 spend the greater part of avery day
lying on the sofan with & box of candy
at my elbow, reading the latest novel.”

L L

A number of wives drclled lately to
sultivate the holiday habit all the yvear
sound Every Saturday aftermoon they
weant off on a week-end walking tour
with their husbands,

“I have found it an excallent plan."
sald an attractive young wife, My hus-
band gets awayv early from the offics on
Baturday. Wae lunch togethor in towmn,
than take the traln to mome placs about
20 miles out of the elty and begin our
walk. No, wa don't carry baggags with
Uk, but send clothas for the night ahead
by parcel post. We always arrange bs.
forehand what hotsl wa are going o
aleap at on Saturday night. On Bunday,
we pot up sariy, and continue our walk.
At about 4 o'clock on Sunday night wa
dins &t some quiet country inn, then take
the train baock to town. .

W inquired a svmpathetio frisnd.
‘ “Oh, ha Just dn:‘1 think.” answeared

be of white
ant in for axtrs

en

s talking sbout the high
ia & manu, inciud-

mant dishes, for Lhe

Wi of 3 cents, It

8, but such s the

| for

My hushand says that he alwayn faels
vary Nk for him work aftar thin heliday,
mubh mors so than If he Iny In bad And
slapt all Sunday, as ha uned ta do

TAn for mysaif, T fasl a diffarent par-
son  Mltogsther when Monday torning
oomes nround. Tt used to be such a din-
mal, dreary sort of time: But now 1 fael
no wall and strong aflér my long country
tramp, 4nd T have alwnyn another trip to
lopk forward to at the end of the weak,

“Another good point In this hollday
scheme i that my husband and T have
got (o know each other wo much better.
Tou will think thig rather a stranye way
of putting 1t, since wa have been married
10 yoars, and have had ampla op-
portunity In that times 1o become nc-
qualntad.  But lst me tell you we haven't
Bo many peopls are always dropping In
to lunch and tea and dinner that 1 often
think our hotss resembles A hotel, Then
m) husband's club takes up so much
of hin time, and we are saldom alone for

long together,

“But on these weak-end walking trips,
wa have no ane ta Interrupt our eomn-
varsation. Never befors did [ reallzs
what an Interesting, well-informed man
my husband Is, And 1 know that he han
learned to appracinte me more, too, "You
Ara the best sompanion a man eould winh
for.,” hs sald last time. And 1 was so
deillghted. Yea, I advise all married pao-

lo. who ocan manags It, (0 g0 AWAY
regularly for quiet little week-ands. It
doean't really eost much. elther, And it
keapn doctors mwny from the home, for
It really setm one up In splendld health
for the week,

“Wa continus this habit in the winter
time, too, unlems the weathar ls oo hopa-
lsan. But, so far, my husband and T have
gons away every singls weeal-and, and
have had delightful tramps In the ocold,
froaty weather. T enfoy wintar week-and
tramps quite as muoh, if not more, than
summasr onee.'*

Prizes Offered Daily

The Editor of the Woman's Pape
nffera readera of tha Evening Ledoer
n numher of daily prices for nal
idenn and helpful suggeations, Thase
may deal with any sebject whick ia
of peneral interest to women, ond
imclude Ways nf Makin kll'ﬂ!
Money, Entertaiaments nand Parties
Bewing Deviees, Manaogement o)
Children, Bickroom Bwpoestiona, l.o-
hor-suving Devicesr, Howsehald
Halpe, Renovation of Clothes, Home
Decaration, Eduweational Hints and
n wide vortety of toplca not Indi-
oated.

EVERY PUIR-
LIRKNED A
PRIZE.

Envelopea ahowld he nddresred to

Ellen Adair,

Editor of Woman's Page, Fvening
Ledoer, Inmdapendence Bquara,
and shosuld have the waord "Bugoes-

SUGRERTION
WILL RECEIVE

corner,

flon" wworitten in the top Ir:ﬂ-han—dJ

Seen in the Stores

Tha shops ara showling o goodly num-
bher of barmaine, and ¢ would ba worth
while for the shopper te take advantage

of them

Lovely hand-made Madlera napkins,
with dainty soalloped sdges are only
5 a dozen. The machine-made ones Are
only 82 n dowen, and It In almost Impos-
nible to tell the differance.

Thers Is A new (dea In card table mo«
cannorion, and It Is quite the prettiest
thing imaginahle. The wmet coats #, and
conniain of a tahls cover and four nap-
kinw - Thaws nre decorated with the dif-
farent fEures, mioh -8 spades, clubs,
hearts, ofe., In the appropriata colors
The pretty part of 1t Is that thess aArs
done in hand-embroldery, not ths usual
outline =titch

Hath sets are very handy, and Ineluds
everything you might need. Ona net neen
recently wam of the heaviest Turkish
toweline, and thers wiar a large mat, two
minall {owels, two largs ones, And two
thiek wanheloths, all monogrammead to
mateh. This sold for $8.80. A plainer
atyle, with m wreath and a blank space
for the monoigram, wan 3.

Tn thin same shop thers {s & sals of fine
Trish lnen towels, great bhig ones, with
roge and pansy patterns, for B0 cents up
uplecn. .

The eutest Httla favors for the Younk
folka are the Noah's Ark handkerchiefa,
Theas ars vary fina linen, and on the
corner |8 ambroidared one of Noah's
companione, a long-necked crane or A
funny glenffe, ‘Thess come In a neat box,
which holds thres, and cosls 50 cents.

All pille comforts for Milady's bed can
ha hnd In the palest of pastel colorines,
pink, haby blue, yellow, and even mauva
They are only 38

Gloves soem to remain about the mama
in price, In spite of the reported scarcity,
One store in having a enle, and here ars
thelr pricen; 12-button length white kid
gloves are 82, 168-button gloves ara $2.50,
and the 2-butten length gloves are §3.50

a palr.

ATTRACTIVE AFTERNOON FROCK

JOHN ERLEIGH, SCHOOLMASTER

A Gripping Story of Love, Mystery and
Kidnappi

ng By CLAVER MORRIS

uthor of "'Joha Bredon. Sollciter.™

Guy Wimberley, aon of dwne, the
Marchieness of Wimberley, 12 ar Harpires
Behool, of which Jokn Erfeigh (s head
master. Johw and Anne ars empopged fo be
wiarried Lotd Arthur Meriet, uncle of
Guy Wimberiey, warna John that there da
a plot to put (he bay out of rhe way. Dick
Meriet, a counin, and in Nee for the {n-
heritance of the grent Wimberioy estafes,
iz concarned im the plot. The other plot-
tars nre Vertipam, a asclence maater af
s a hald on Johw Hrieiph,
and Mra. Trovera, Erleigh's slater. Mra,
Travers was deaerted by the man sha
loved, and thie man was aecideninlly
killed by John Erleigh. Mra. Trovers does
ot know that her own brother killed the
Jather of her ehild, James.

James Trovera falle in love with Guy's
sinter Joon. Im an automobile acrident he
anves her life, bup losea Als right hand,
aud his career as a planist

Mre. Travers sess Vertipan ond idformes
Mim that {f he exposea Erieigh, ahe will
exposs Mwm  Wimberley tabes matar
ear for o home, e cer breaks down

After welling holf a mils Wimberiey
trips  ever am abstruciion. When he
awokens ha finds himarif in ow old barm.
Bending ever him ia Doctor Anderzon, of
Jahw Erleigh's schcol, Dector Anderzon
and an asaislant affempt fo fransport hm
across a river. In a atruggle Wimberiey
draws Ma revelver, firea and maksa Ma
aacapae

Lord Jﬂhurﬁ‘umn: "rmwnumww.
ed. He poys he woa following ]
who had aftempted to gklm Guy Wim-

berlay.

Lord Avthur dishallsves (he story and
demanda from Erieviph that Tertigan ba
dismisand. The truth is that Docter Ander-
son, who wpted the Jelduapping, ir in o
plat of which Verpigaon knows mothing,

Jamea Trovers € deeply n love with
Lady Joam Merief.

Her mather and his mather agres that
the children murt not ha ewcouraged

Without warning, Guy Wimberley dis-
appears,

Evieiph tella dnmne that the boy hos rus
ey,  After Lord Arther's acousatios
ogainat Mre, Trevers, Bvisigh goss to Low-

don.
Mra. Tvavers dewise aoll Imewledoe of

A .
o thossand o demandsd for
the reigrn of Guy. Awns agress e

[}
gy S YIS take the
;onay G0 e dedond

OHAPTER XTX.
(Continoed.)

Lord Arthur and Danham glanced at
anch other as much as to say, “Tha fel-
low lan't such & fool as he looks™ Then
the thres men seatsd themsslves In the

cart and ths horse went alowly down the
wentle slope from the marshland to the

Harptres, who

sande A minute later its fest wars aplash-

ing in the water, and the oart lumbared

glided wswiftly away, tralimg & thick
cloud of dust hehind It

Tha two men lookad st each othar for
& sacond In biank wmagemant, Evan Den-
ham, without the aid of glusses, conld sae
that the car was heing driven off along
the road. ‘Then Lord Arthur Inughed.

“Dane In the eye, by jove,'" he ex-
cinimed. "Our preclous yaokel! Upon
my word, Denham. you've m hit to learn
In vour profession—that fellow's got tha

and

betier of you.'

Denham flushad angrily stapped
off the mareh onto the wat sand,

“I'd better go after him, my lord,” he
sald, "at once.”

"You'd bstter do nothing of ths sort
You're not llkely tn overtake him, and
we've arranged to stay here '’

“Put the motor, my lord—it must have
eost a thousand pounds,*

“It cost twelve hundred, to he preciss,
Denham. But It'm not the gort of thing a
man oan stenl. We shall got the motor
back all right. He's only borrowed it, 1
expact.”

“My lord."” stammered Denham.
—yaou think 1 ought to have been
pared for something of this sort. You
must be falr to me, my lord, SBuch a
thing as thin could never have entered
any ona's head, 1 don't aee what they're
playing at.™

Lord Arthur took a cigaretts from his
cass and 1t It Then hs looked at the
mainland with a puzzled frown, The
horsa waa still standing patiently by the
edga of the road nnd tryving to make a
meal off thes canty herbige. The motor
was out of might, and not even a thin
cloud of dust remalned to mark Ity trall
woross tha lavel plain of marshes,

T want to the farmer, as I told you,
my lord,'”” Denham econtinusd: ‘“'a man
of the name of Brantwood, and asid we
wanted the horss and cart to take soma
ballast acrosn to Bartssaa He didn't
jump at the idea =t firwt. &and it wasn't
tihl I offered him » that ha
agreed to Ist me have ths thing.
epumad the man was one of his ocarters.
TWhat elss should I think my losd? 1
don't ses what they're playing at at
all™

Lord Arthur plased the fleld-glansea to
his ayea and wmearched tha cosstiine.
Then he smilsd.

“A man running™ he sald, *“along to
the left there; T shouldn't wonder if that
fen't Brantwood's carter ™

Ho handed Denham the giasses, and
tha Intter watched the man for nearly
& minute.

“That 1n what 1t s, my lord.™ he saM.
“Our fellaw got hold af ths cart some
how. 8till, T don't see why. Hs could
eanity have come Up Afterward and taken
off tha motor,*

The man cams up to the horse and.
seiging 1t by the Dbridis. turned It round,
Then he fumped up into the eart and
begmn to gesticulsts, throwing his arms
up above hie bead and then pointing In-
Innd end out to sea. After 4 minuts of
thess antics he Inshed the horss with his
whip and the animal broks into & gallop

all yone mad” muttsred Den-
utte mad."™

“You
pra-

ham;

igiEg‘iil;EigE‘

wich. The smother of foam at thair bows
gleamed In the sunlight

“They don't intend to turn up,'" sald
Lord Artliur, “and here we ape stuck in
this rotten hols tlI?‘milin!ghl s

“Too rough, perhaps, my lord™

“T deubt {t, They would have allowed
for bad weather. No provislon was made
for that in the lettern. If the worst came
to the worst they could cross from tha
malnland. Beaides, It {s not renlly rough
—only n fresh breeze.'"

“You think. my lord, they
tended to coma?™"

"l don't know what te think T enly
know thnt hers we nre stuck on this
Ialand with £60,000 in gold."

Denham put his hand in his pockst and
tonk out an automatic pistol

I think, my lord,”" he sald slowly, “that
wa may have to maks a fight for {it,
They'll ooms on us when It ls dark."”

“Take ths monsy and give us nothing
in return, eh?"’

“Bomething ks that, my lord."

Thae sun sank below the horlzon, and
the gray twilight camas up from tha east
likm n shadow. The twillght despened |
into darkness. and lights gleamed out
nlong the coast, sparkling brightly in the
keen, clear atmosphers, But nons of tha
Hghts movaed, eave ons far away In the
main channal, and that balonged to soma
great steamer going down toward tha
mouth of ths Thames Lord Arthur and
the detactivae sat down with their backs
to a plis of eanvas bags—tha enly shel-
ter thay eould find on the wind-swept inl-
and. ‘Their hands were In thelr pockets
and thair testh chatterad with the conld
“A nice Job this, Danbinm,'” grumbled
Lord Arthur “Upon my word, T wish
thay'd coma A bit of fighting would
warm us up”

“Shall we go off at low tide, my lord?™

“And laave the money hara? Not muoh.
As soon-ut 1t is daylight you can go and

naver in-

np.
Denham relapaed into wlence The
spect of spanding the night om the

aland wam not & very pleasing ons, And,
as the wind hissed past In the darkness
and the noise of the shingle belng micked
back by the waves mads an almest con-
tinuous roar, he thought longlhgly of his
snug room at Monkallver, and the warmth
and galety of the servants’ hall, Lerd
Arthur filled and 1Tt a pipe, and nearty an
bour passed befors ha spolts

*Keaping awaloe?™ hs qu

*Yon, my lord. It's hardly comfortable
snough for me to fall eslesp.™

I supposs not, Denham. Hesard noth.
tng, have you™

“Only that Infernal rattls of the shingls,
my lord.*

',"ﬂu:'!luuolrnhttuthotldom
down. Like a drop of brandy?™

“Fhank yom, my lord. I wouldn't mind

E,E
{1
f?gazi

4

E—gif

T
g
i

:
E

1
111 ':ii 25 it

i

The light came nearer, moving townrd
the ialand from tho east. Then It dis-
appearsd, and after a faw minutes ap
pearsd agaln, and a few seconds later
both green and red lights showsd—qulte
distinetly. But In anothar minuta they
had both vanished,

““An old trick., that. Denham.
do you mnke of itT'

“Ohit of hand, my lord—hoat drifting, 1
should eay. Tha wind (s bringing her
down tha channel hera. That's about
what It seemms to me—swinging round
and round,. she Is—going anyhow.*

The lights, now one, now the other,
now hoth togather, cama clowar and closer,
dancing up and down on the crest of tha
waves, Denham and Tord Arthur moved
quickly ta the eastern end of the island
und stood thera, watching and wondering
if thers was mny ons on hoard ths boat
and whethar she would ground on tha
eandepit or ba swapt past the inland and
run ashora on the great sandbank to the
wast,

YEhall T give Ner a hall, my lord ™ que-
riad Demhnm.

“No—we'd better walt—— Danham,
I'm afrald—thers has been an accident—
my nephew 0

He paused, parhaps unwilling to dis-
play any smotion before ths dataotiva

“Well, my lord"™ sald Demham, *the
eraft 1y afloat, anyway."

*Ten, and, of oourse, It may not be the
eraft we'rs waiting for.™

For ten minutes nalther of tham spoka
Then the twa lighis sesmed to atep and
the green ane disappearad. The red ra-
mmined  guite  mationless, It came no
nearer to them, and it no longer danced
up and down on the rise and fall of the
WRtar,

"Aground.” sald Loed Arthur, “an the
mpit. Come along, Denham. You'll have
to get your feet wel™

“Wish we had a lght, lord T'm
not sure thers {an't & channel betwesn na
and that lamp,* - '

“Wao'll rislke that—awim 1t ¥ neces-

sa
o were to wadt & Otthe whils,
lord. The tide ls renning out™ =
"Walt! Not a minuta, If you're afvald,
you can stay hehind*™
“Oh, Tm not afrald, my lord,™ sald
Danham, and he followed Tord Arthur
on te the mmooth, wet ridge of sand, He-
fors they had gona a doxan yards thelr
feat splashed In the water. Ten vards
farther on they wera up to thelr kneea
and small waves splushed them as high
as the walst. The water did not get any
deepar, but by the time they resahad the
strandad boat they wers wet through.
Lord Arthur took the port light out af
fta socket, and tha outline of the vessel
showed clearly In the yred glow. It was
& motorboat mboot 40 feet over all, and
saven fest in the beam, with a cabin ax-
tending from tha bows to within 10 fest
of the stern. Bullt of ateel throughout,
she lonked both strong and fast
“Seomn  sound enough” sald Lord
Arfhiur as they ollmbed on board.
"Yea." Denham replisd; ™If she'd come
to grief at all ahe'd have gone down Iike
a stone. It's a mirnale to ms she's kept
afloat with no beam to speak of."
They found the sookplt half full of
water, and az the waves soppad against

What

the alde of the stranded boat a ahower ol

spray swept acroas . /Lo Arthur
made Dis way ints the sabin through an
open door, and the red light of the
lzrnp showed u tabls and two Jong berths
and & hean of erookery snd odds and ands
lying In the water on the Roor. In the
far cornar lay what ssemed jike a heap
ol'ml'w lng hhumh‘
ona heve. my lord,™ »

"!m'dﬂ:u-ucr v on Inte mthm
~for'ard "

Lord Arthur mads his way throush 1
wuwlho_mmddth.uhlnn:;
ﬂd sside one Of the rugs. A

tup at him with wide-open
& griunlng mouth—the face of & man with

& blaok baard,

“Hers, you coms of thie ™
shoutsd, snd gri man by ;::
col e dragaed tting po-
sl The syes still stared st him, the
lips still vinned. He let g0, snd 1he
man fall buck to his original pesition
.'m. !1-“-.' b witisred, “ths fellow

Flinor gave & dslightful 1ittls lunah, fol-
lowed by bridge, yesterday. I met quite
a number of girln who used to be at
school with me, and we had Interssting
talks over old times. Several of them
wars married, which surprissd ma very
mudh. But than giris are marrying very
TOURE nowadaya, amma sayn it 1 wle
diculous to do tHt. Bhe would advies
xirls to be In no hurry to maks up thelr
minda matrimonial-wine. Atd I'm rather
inglined te agres with her. 1 don't want
to xet married for quita a long whilaj
At any mata, not t111 I've traveled a lot
and mat o great many peopla

But to reaturn to Rilnor'a littls bridge
party. Boma really lovaly afternoon
gowns warsa worn, I admired Wilnor's ona
partioularly, I'm almont oertain it was
R French model. It was of heavy taffela
and flowered chiffon. The taffetn was In
R lovaly mustard shade and the walst
eorn. The 1ltils fNowers dotted on the
wilst were pale pink roses and a big bow
of teffatn was worn at the neck opasning.
The high Inoa collar was partioularly
pretty and sulted Eliner's type of beauty
axactly.

Ehe wore welvet slippers of the sama
musiard shade as her skirt, and prettily
adorned with large allver buckles.

I did admire Blinor's gown immensely.

unfdsrakivt belng

Atiffaned

cord at ths bottom, whil

splandid "fNares™ o

oan thass very wide

donon

My own gown
It wis made at
myself, and was

Mol

WAS very
homes by
vory insvs

(4

Gowns for the Afternoon Bridge Parly

It wan slronler and eue

4

" x .\‘.'

was all blnole, relieved with s
fleeves and upstanding eoflas

akirt was of black satln

ok

Ml plush and fully shireed 8

hips,
odd stylea milt ma

Luekily T am rathee sifte

The bodios was n walstasat §

plush, with slsaves of |yey

flounos arrangeman

nt,

Ons falr-halred girl wons g

of Nowerad nilk o

naries of Mounces, all with

repe.  Tha

Wl

all sat above n foundation W

velveat. The bodle

o Wan of 1

creps, made In looss kimono s
a broad girdls of black velval st
Another pretly gown was of i

eashmers. I notics

that dand g

as populRr ax aver. My next som

ba of that shada,
Inrly well

as |t

aults |

|
L won a prize at Elinor's brides

Hitle vanity sy
faol quite proud of myssif. ]

ons of those cute

Women ars on the go so much nowa-
days that they fall to reallre the value
of relaxation ms m beautifler. They think
that they can run around to bridges, teas,
dunsants, dinners and such things day
nfter «Jay and not show the affects of (t,
This 1s mn physical Impossibiiity, You
can't loss slesp without ahowing It, sooner
or Infer, and it doesn't take very long.

Beauty Is a very eluslve thing, and 1t
Includes so much that to be truly haans
tiful a woman must be mors or loss of &
paragon. In the first place, she munst ba
healthy. TIf you are anemie. or if your

fmce Is too flushed, your lpoks are hound
to suffer in proportion, Hemides this she
must be happy. It Is a wine woman who
knowe the valus of happiness ns a bean-
tifler. Tt stands to reason that the face
mirtors the mind, and If you are thinking
kindly, helpful thoughts and dolng kindly,
helpful deeds your face will show It. A

frown has never
a beautlfier yet,
Tha propar way

been

to relax is

You ah

the top of tha bed. Tha best thi

in to undress, take n wirm bath asd
vourself In & bathrobs and go ta

Thera are a great many n
nalts which will Induce slesp,
secented with different odora,
helfotrops, oclover, violets, ate
You will enfoy your evening
heartily, if you prepare to

lelsurely fashion,

Nothing s

noying than to rush Into your

to hurry through
wers dashing aft
pored, tranqull, w

overything
er a train’
all-dressed

1o i
for 15 minutes, ot least, at b o'clodk

evening, If you posnibl
will do ¥ou no good If

Y“L

W

alwava bs beautiful, for thass st

to equal palse,

ta conceal your lnck of polse ¥

ons reallzes that “beauty la mofe

vkin deep.”

All the lotions |
and rougs you can buy will nol kel

On the Subject of Children

Do you make your ltile mirl or boy m
nilsance or a delight to vour [riends?
Thin 18 what one hostess sald after she
was alone with her husband for the usual
"“talk over' after a dinner party.

“I never knsw Laura could change so.
When wshe wrote me that she was In
town, I thought she would juat fill out our
party, and so 1 asked her up. I knew
she was devoted to her children, but 1
naver thought that she talked of nothing
elne, T haven't seen little Bohby, but
could give you = detalled account of
everything ha ever sald, thomght, or did
slnecs his firet birthday. J

“Frvery time some ones tried to change
the conversation by mantioning some-
thing elss, It reminded her of onms of
Bobby's bright remarks. Of course, she
didn't know how she wie boring every-
body, or she wouldn't have dona It, but
you know what & confirmed bachelor Tom

In, and he fairiy made me shiver, he
looked so ferocioun™

b I think It is beautiful for peoc.
ple to eow somathing about children,™
said her husband, “no matter whethsy
it Is & hardsned old bachslor or & grumpy
old maid or a timd business man. It
makes people better to come In touoh now
and then with ths jors and serrows of
ohildren even though they be othar peo-
ple's children. At the same tims, thare
Is & limit to wuch appreciation and Inter-
ent. When will mothars comes to realiza
that psopla fell to ses the ociute and cun-
ning traits of little Bobby in the process
of growing up?™

"It s & hard individunl who dossn't
respeat & mother and appreciate the great
love that s hers, the llke of which love
i unkmnown to the world. At ths same
tims she can kesp her friands and draw
to hersslt! the friendahip and sympathy
of others If shes respects the-truth of the
statemnent that it {s u bore to listen to
stories about peopla unknown to every
one,” sald the hostess.
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PHILADELPHIA

Furniture of

the

Louis XIV

Great siateliness and an' alr of)
ares the pgedominnting notes of (i

X1V furniture.

But there f»s

hard and unoomfortable alf, .

vertalnly wubstantial

and

with masslve columns and pi

parting the tables and heavy g
ralls on the chalrs that are often

ke an X.

In the sarly

part
chairs were nearly all straight s

of the

'

#avars In line, but the curved Il
tinusd to gain ascendaney,

umphad altogether &t the and's

relgn.,

The prices of Louls XTIV f

exceedingly high, b
tations are on

UL mAany &

the market todaE

hureau of Madame de Maintenon

nut with

besuty. Bureaus

of thoas

times had thelr tops covered

wan called a e

L

wera made to fit axaotly, and

foned of leathean,

satin or damask, The buresi o
de Maintenon bozsted

leather for every

brocade,

day and

damask and gold moire for

Bundaym.
A drawing room

furnished In

X1V pariod will alwaya look

benutiful. Certain
mada In the weve
the little finishing
alr of intimeoy

"o

rmodifici
rity af th

touches
notably

furniture of that period.
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